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latest struggle with honor 


BYU’s 


By Kristen Nelson 


“Are you sure there isn’t 
anything you want to tell 
me?” 

“Not really. ?’'m OK.” 

“There’s nothing we may 
need to discuss?” 

“No, I’m doing all right.” 

“So there isn’t ANY- 
THING you want to get off 
your chest?” 

“Not that I know of.” 

“OK, but if there is 
ANYTHING you should tell 
mewn 

Sound like an ecclesiasti- 


cal interview? How about a 
job interview? Actually, it’s 
both. 

As of the new year, all 
BYU faculty and staff 
members are required to pass 
an ecclesiastical interview 
every year and verify their 
temple worthiness in order to 
maintain their jobs. 

BYU faculty members are 
required to verify their 
temple worthiness and sign 
their commitment to the 
University honor code prior 
to permanent hiring. As of 
this year, however, according 


Corrections : 


David Knowlton’ s article on Latin American Mays 


originally ran in 1991. 


The article about student government at BYU mistakenly 


stated that “Student ARCO is a vibrant, dynamic part 


of the BYU community.” The Review regrets the error 


The announcement of the upcoming launch of the 
Student Review On- line mistakenly indieated that 


Daily Universe. site 


Oversight resulted in rhe cated “eigt beenuee fee 


left off the cover. 


And finally, the introduction to “Taylor Her tod 
mistakenly painted “grandpa” as a schizophrenic, who visits 
himself daily at the rest home. Grandma is the visitor. 
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to a memo dated February 8, 
1996, from President 
Bateman, a letter from 
Commissioner Henry B. 
Eyring will be submitted to 
the ecclesiastical leader of 
each BYU employee annu- 
ally, to verify each staff 
member’s temple recommend 
worthiness. Those staff 
members who aren’t LDS are 
also “invited” to annually 
interview with their dean or 
director in order to renew 


their commitment to the 


honor code. 

Intentionally or not, this 
solidification of the worthi- 
ness requirements for facu!ty 
seems closely tied to the 
recent intensification of the 
continuing student ecclesias- 
tical endorsement. BYU 
faculty have always been 
required to stay temple 
worthy; however, in the past 
the regularity of verification 
varied. And although student 
ecclesiastical endorsements 
have been around for many 
years, they too are becoming 
more involved. This. year the 
continuing student endorse- 
ment requires each student to 
write a personal essay about 
the BYU honor code and 
other standards. These 
essays, like the faculty 
worthiness verification 
forms, are to be reviewed by 
local bishops. Furthermore, 
all entering freshmen have to 
interview with both a bishop 
and stake president before 
they are qualified for admis- 
sion. In the past, only a 
bishop’s interview was 
required. So why the crack- 
down? - 

In a Salt Lake Tribune 
article printed February 9, 
1996, President Bateman said 
the reason for the enforced 
requirement is to ensure that 
only the best role models are 
employed as examples for 
BYU students. He also said, 
“In my view this is a better 
method than in the past. In 
the past we put the onus on 
the bishop to turn people in. 
Those who have honored 
their contracts won’t have a 
problem.” 

Some argue that because 
students are required to 


interview with ecclesiastical 
leaders, professors should be 
required to do so as well. 
BYU student Mark 
McComber stated, “What the 
professors actually teach 
represents only half of their 
influence; they also illustrate 
the standards and honor code 
in their dress and manner.” 
Greg Miller, also a BYU 
student agrees, “Ifthe 
students have to interview, so 
should the professors; why 
should they be exempt?” 

And, the argument also 
arises that BYU is a private 
and religious institution, 
which gives it the right to 
monitor the values of its 
employees. If those values 
were not monitored and if the 
standards were not enforced, 
then BYU would not be the 
campus it is today. The 
professors always have the 
right to leave BYU and teach 
somewhere else, just as the 
students have the right to 
choose an alternate univer- 
sity. In other words, students 
and faculty do not have-the 
right to be at BYU on their 
own terms. The question 
remains, however, at what 
point does a university’s right 
to control the campus 
environment infringe on its 
employees’ rights to. moral 
privacy? 

Despite the explanations 
given, there seems to be a 
general curiosity as to. the 
motive behind this enforce- 
ment. This belief that BYU 
staff members need to be 
checked up on annually may 
paint a warped picture of the 
faculty. How many BYU 
professors — if any — are 
sinister intellectuals who sit 
in their offices late into the 
evening thinking of ways to 
destroy testimonies and . 
corrupt students’ moral 
values? 

One professor, requesting 
anonymity said, “I honestly 
don’t know of anybody here 
that would deliberately 
mislead or attempt to corrupt 
their students.” Similarly, 
Dr. Duke S. Rogers, a 
professor of Zoology, stated, 


See 'Honor' Page 12 
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THE BEST THING TO 
HIT THE INTERNET 
SINCE ELECTRICITY — 


COMING: MARCH 15th 


CAMPUS LIFE 
Top 20 


1. The Look Who’s Talking trilogy 
2. Seinfeld going on for another year 
3. February 29 

4. Sense and Sensibility 

5. Balloon Animals 

6. Magic Johnson 

7. Jiffy Pop 

8. President’s Day 


. Mush Mouth’s orange hat with eye holes 


. Fuddruckers 


. Simultaneous ventriloquism and juggling 


. Police Beat : 

. French feminists 

. Roscoe P. Coletrane 
. Elections 


. Rosencrantz and Guildenetern are Dead 


. Napkin art 

. Amphetamines and barbiturates 
. The flat tax 

. Fame 


February 15ths 


By Jason Hate 


February | Sth is one of those days that 
doesn’t get much attention. However, unbe- 
knownst even to most historians, many 
cultures recognize the significance of this 
day. For years, a little known section of the 
history department’s Sub-Committee for the 
Propagation and Discovery of Pretty-Much 
Worthless Knowledge has been fighting a 
campus wide dearth of information about 
February 15th. 

This organization, known as the February 
Fifteenth Research Foundation (F-FiRF for 
short), is headed by Nikki Thompson, an 
undergraduate student from Picawa, New 
Mexico. Anxious to discover and disseminate 
knowledge about this momentous day, SR 
talked to Thompson and the faculty advisors 
for F-FiRF. 

Pifias Abscond, Professor of Ancient 
Scripture, informed us that “during Book of 
Mormon times, the inhabitants of this conti- 
nent appear to have gathered on February 
15th for ceremonies commemorating the 
arrival of the Arabian Chicken on the conti- 
nent.” The solemn and thankful Chicken 
festivities apparently contrasted wildly with 
February 14th’s passionate expressions of 
love. When asked how the Arabian Chicken 
found it’s way to the America’s—presumably, 
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Bottom 10 
1. Hit men - 
2. Hires, “The Gathering 
Place” 
3. Presidents 
4. The Glenwood — 
5. Tenn Wolf and Teen 
Wolf Too 
6. Elections _— 
7. Daily Universe stealing 
_ bathrooms article — - 
8. The Single Guy — 
_ 9, Wang Chung 
10. Magic Johnson — 


in History 


via a land-bridge—Dr. Abscond replied 
“They were probably just lost.” Abscond 
added “linguistically, this is probably where 
we get the term ‘chick.’” 

In England, the Anglo-Saxon battle-axe 
culture, upon moving across the channel to 
England, reacted violently to the foreign and 
incomprehensible male Celtic practice of 
gathering beautiful roses for their beloveds. 
According to the famous Pre-Beowulf “Post- 
Valentine text” a common reaction to the 
sickening swooning on the fourteenth was to 
round up the Celts early in the morning of the 
Fifteenth and subject them to various torture 
methods. The jealous and angry Anglos 
traditionally forced the Celts into a circle, 
mocked them, forced them to eat rose petals, 
and whipped them with thorny rose stems. 
The Celts, never without a snappy comeback, 
would typically reply “Hey, at least we have 
dates.” This struck a tender cord in the tough, 
but less-than-sensitive Anglo-Saxons, infuri- 
ating them further. Thompson informed us 
that remnants of this ancient animosity 
between groups have been observed in the 
Provo male sub-culture where jealous tough- 
guys take out their frustration about 
Valentine’s day failure on their more sensitive 
roommates. 


See 'February 15ths' Next Page 


10 Ways to Ditch 
Your Significant 
Other after 
Valentines Day 


By Kara Sandberg 


Everyone wants to have a significant other during Valen- 
tines Day, but what happens after the holiday bliss ends and 
we realize that the one we’re with is not the one we love? 
Here are a few ways to break off that relationship using some 
of the leftover Valentine paraphernalia. SR cannot be respon- 
sible for any injuries or mental trauma resulting from these 
ay 

. Melt all your leftover candy sweethearts roaether and 
using a heart shaped cookie cutter, create one large heart. 
After cooling, take a permanent pen and write “See Ya” on it. 
They should get the message. (No pun intended). 

2. Tear all the limbs off that fuzzy pink Valentines bear and 
send them to him one by one. Send the hands last, grasping a 
note that says “Cheap bears don’t cut it—you’re ditched.” 
3. Using all the Valentines cards and messages he gave you, 
make a bonfire and leave it on the front seat of his car. Tape a 
note to the windshield that says, “We didn’t start the fire.” 
4. Tell your roommates to tell him that you really did get shot 
by the cupid and that you’ re dead. 
5. Build a stick figure of him out of the stems of the roses he 
gave you, and do one or all of the following 

* tie the ribbon around it’s neck in a noose-like fashion 

and hang it from his rear view mirror 

e drill a nail through it’s head and hammer it on his 

bedpost. 

* burn the figure on his lawn 
6. Send him back the box of chocolates he gave you, but 
filled with soft, chocolate looking, chewy bark. 
7. Cut up his Valentines Card into pieces and make a puzzle 
out of it. Throw away a few of the pieces, and mail the rest of 
them to him with a note that says “Can’t see you again until 
you finish the puzzle.” This will not only keep him away, but. 
keep him occupied for a while. 
8. Take the roses he gave you and dye them a somber shade 
of black. Then, carefully remove the petals and spell out “Rot 
in Hell” on his bed. This approach should not be used on 
people who are extremely sensitive, have violent tendencies, 
or have back and neck problems. 
9. Write yourself a disturbingly erotic Valentines note and 
sign his name to it. Then, report him to standards and submit 
the note as evidence. Be sure to get his extra Cougarbucks 
and International Cinema card before he gets kicked out of 
school. 
10. Take the leftover ribbon from those cute balloons your 
roommate decorated the apartment with, and tie his hands to 
the bedpost. If he wants to see you again, you should be 
severely worried. 


Post-Valentines Day Poststructuralism 


By Shannon Keeley 


Another Valentines Day 
has just passed us by, leaving 
nothing behind but a barren 
box of half-eaten chocolates 
and faded rose petals. While 
there may be the few 
twitterpated souls still 
basking in the success of that 
Valentines group date/ 
service extravaganza of 
shoveling the parking lot of 
Cougar Stadium followed by 
an excursion to the Red 
Cross blood drive. However, 
most of us are just glad the 
whole fiasco is over. As we 

embark on this post-Valen- 
tines period, we have the 
chance to re-evaluate the 
common reading of the 
holiday, and perhaps to 
question the meaning of 

_ these valentines rituals. With 
364 days to enjoy the ab- 
sence of Valentines Day , 
perhaps we can construct an 

alternate approach—a 
poststructuralist approach— 
so that next year we won’t 


arreno 


try pelting small children 
with candy sweethearts in 
frustration. 

In order to understand 
how post - Valentines and 
poststructuralism fit together, 
we first have to understand 


- some of the tenets of 


poststructuralism, or at least 
to understand post-structural- 
ism as I understand it, which 
is all that really matters, 
anyway. Or maybe if we just 


Februrary 15ths 


continued from page 4 


When questioned about this February 15th violence, Nephi 
Judy, the Campus Police liaison to the Student Review, 
informed us that more assault and battery calls come in on the 
fifteenth than on any other day. For example, this year at 
approximately 2:07 a.m. on the fifteenth of February, three 
returned missionaries living at the Glenwood assaulted their 

roommate, 23 year old Jackson Othoric of Lisbon, South 

Dakota with pillows. Othoric had just returned from a date 
which he termed “successful.” On hearing Othoric’s detailed 
account of the evening, his angered roommates overpowered 
him with several oversized pillows. After subduing him, the 
roommates reportedly cried “lets tar and feather Mr. Romeo,” 
but all they could find was some old honey hidden behind the 
sugar. Upon hearing the scuffle, residents of the hall broke 
up the encounter, calmed the roommates down, and cleaned 


the honey off of Othoric. 


Further research is underway to determine just what 
happened in other cultures on the fifteenth of February and 


how it relates to our own culture. 


“Just think how much 


richer our lives will be when we find out what really hap- 


pened on the sixteenth in Mesopotamia,” 


said Thompson. 


pretend to understand it— 
like some of the English 
faculty— that would be 
okay. Poststructuralism is 
sometimes called 
deconstruction, which is 
another word for what’s 
going on outside the Wilk. 
But all-hard-hat factors 
aside, poststructuralist 
theory asserts that when we 
break language down, 
words are just a set of 
arbitrary symbols (called 
signifiers), that we use to 
represent the signified 


(popularly known as “stuff”, 


which includes everything 
from small to medium sized 
nuclear devices to abstrac- 
tions like love...or root 
canals). But the problem is, 
there is an unbridgeable gap 
between stuff and words, 
making reality d**n, 
confusing (much like 
poststructuralism). This 
gap, is where our arbitrary 
system of symbols— 
language—originates. Of 
course, this gap is not to be 
confused with “The Gap,” 
where 90% of the clothes 
worn on this campus 
originate. 

Valentines Day, there- 
fore, is merely a signifier 
that tries to represent an 
idea, February 14th isa 
day which traditionally 


embodies love, companion- 
ship, and other long distance 
commercial themes. We buy 
cards, make sugar cookies, 
and send FTD flowers to our 
loved ones, celebrating the 
presence of their presence 
in our lives (or just the 
presence of their presents). 
According to the Hallmark 
ads, we should have spent the 
day being impaled by 
cupid’s arrows, and receiving 
these tokens of affection with 
“Oh, You shouldn’t have,” 
even though what we really 
mean to say is, “Oh, you 
should have, it’s about time.” 
But this is a misreading 
of the holiday, a reading 
based on the assumption that 
each of us has a hunk 0’ 
burning flesh to spend the 
day with (Central Park 
Burgers not included). In 
reality, many of us found this 
. day to be a lonely abyss of 
despair, a day that had 
nothing romantic or lovely 
about it. Rather than high- 
lighting the presence of the 
presence of love, the 
holiday seems to highlight 
the presence of the absence 
of love (or the absence of the 
presents). Those of you who 


1974 Klunker 
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wore out the pavement 
running to the mailbox, or 
skipped Sharing the Gospel 
to wait for the flower deliv- 
ery boy to arrive and were 
disappointed, can attest to 
the fact that the gap between 
the signifier of “Valentines 
Day, “and the reality of 
Valentines Day, is deeper 
than the deconstruction ditch 
outside the Wilkinson 
Center. 

If February 14th now 
represents the presence of 
absence, then on February 15 
through the following 13th, 
we must notice the absence 
of the presence of Valentines 
Day. And if Valentines Day 
has now deconstructed itself 
to represent loneliness and 
despair, then the post Valen- 
tines period should represent 
the absence of the loneliness 
and despair .. . and thus 
companionship. If word gets 
out, we may be spending 364 
days a year giving each 
other candy sweethearts with 
messages like “So Fine,” and 
having Shop-Ko engagement 
ring leaflets slipped under 
our doors. We’d better just 
forget it. 


The bikes have changed-| 


The mountain hasnt. 
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Scott’s In and Out Auto Repair 


By Matthew Black 


Andy Westlake, four years 
old, looked up under the lip 
of the cashier’s counter and 
saw a piece of old dried 
chewing gum. His mom, 
wearing her yellow dress 
with the tigers and big leaves 
talked to Scott the mechanic. 

“When will it be ready, I 
must have it to blah, blah, 
blah.” 

Andy started pulling at the 
snap on his mom’s black 
leather purse. 

“Mom.” 

“Mom.” 

“Mom.” 

“Mom.” 

“Andy, be quiet please,” 
said his mom, not looking 
down. 

“T want some gum.” 

“Just a minute honey, and 
Mommy will talk to you. So 
the brakes, blah, blah; blah.” 

Andy gave two more tugs 
at the purse and then looked 
at his mom’s shoes. Gold. 
He let go of the purse and 
went to the gum ball ma- 
chines. There were two. 


One with big balls of gum. 
Red, blue, green, white, pink. 
The other one had smaller 
gum. Heart shaped. Mostly 
purple, green, and orange. 
Andy rattled the machine. 

“Gum,” he chanted softly. 

“Do you want some 
gum?” Andy turned around 
to see a man with long black 
hair and a beard. The man 
had a picture drawn on his 
arm. 

“Yes,” said Andy. 

“Here,” said the man. He 
stood up and took a quarter 
out of his pocket which he 
slid into the slot of one of the 
machines. He turned the 
crank. 

“Put your hands under- 
neath. Right here,” said the 
man. 


“Andy!” his mom 
shrieked. “What are you 
doing?” 


“Getting gum,” said Andy. 

“Come here,” she said. 

“Just a minute,” said 
Andy. 

“It’s all right, lady. I had 
an extra quarter.” 


“Thank you, but...” 

Andy lifted the silver 
wedge and twenty little 
heart-shaped gums spilled 
into and up over his.opened 
hands. 

“Andy...” said his mom. 

Andy was stuffing the 
little heart-shaped gums into 
his mouth as fast as he could. 

“Thank you,” she said 
again to the man. She smiled 
but she didn’t look happy. 

’ Andy was chomping down 
hard and stooping down to 
pick up what had fallen. 

“Andy, no!” She wiped 
her hands on her hips. 
“Come here and sit next to 
me.” 

Next to me was on the 
other side of the waiting 
room on a vinyl orange chair. 
Andy hopped up onto it and 
swung his legs back and 
forth. He looked over at the 
man with the picture on his 
arm. It wasa picture of a 
lady in a swimming suit. 
The man smiled through his 
thick black beard at Andy. 

Andy waved back. 


Oxford Pinpoint 
(a J Crew catalog Poem). 


By Bryce Knudson 


Admittedly wonderful things, 
take their colour 

from a sober elegance 
perhaps a bit faded. 


Pigments show its purl side; 

a hint of little things 

share a rigorous simplicity 
markedly a lot like old friends— 
subtle, supple fusings 

of our mighty pinpoint Oxford; 
shades of the outdoor appeal, 
fatigue green, marine blue 
unconstructed and thereby 
unconstricting in every sense. 


Think of it as a way 
of pulling one’s silhouette 
and one’s spirit self 
together without a hint 
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The True Origins of St. Valentine’s Day 


By Dan Austin 


Most people don’t realize 

- that St. Valentine was an 

_ admitted vampire. The 

_ founder of the world’s 

' official romance holiday, 
Valentine was in fact the 

_ most sensual of bloodsuck- 
ers. St. Valentine, nay Count 
Valentine, decided some- 

_ where in the 1300s to create 
a holiday lauding the tradi- 
tions of the vampire. In 
order to get recognition from 

the Catholic Church, Count 

- Valentine changed his name 

to Saint Valentine and 

' employed the talents of one 

- Count Lupid to be a sort of 
Valentine’s Day poster boy. 
Something happened to 
Lupid however during his 

visit to the Pope in 1332. 

_ What resulted is an incident 
which one Count Hiccila 

_ealled: “an absolute embar-. 

~rassment.” Lupid changed | 

: his name to Cupid, forfeiting 

his title of “Count,” and went 

around telling everybody to 
fall in love and get mushy on 
the 14" of February. : 


“He sold out, the little 
b*st*rd sold out!” Said St. 
Valentine of Cupid’s abomi- 
nation to the vampire world. 
In June of 1333 he was 
excommunicated from the 
society of bloodsuckers 
(SOBS). In retaliation, 
Cupid traded his bat wings 
for fluffy, feathery things, his 
jelled-back jet black hair for 
golden curls, (which Count 
Yrag called “girlish”); fangs 
for a Fisher Price arrow kit 
and his enviable black cape 
for a pink robe. “He became 
the Richard Simmons of the 
Vampire world,” said an 
anonymous and disgruntled 
Count M. at the 1344 con- 
vention. Among all Cupid’s 


traitorous acts, the cape was © 


by far the worst. That same 
black cape had belonged to a 
long line of Count Lupids. 
Before Cupid was able to 
destroy his cape however, a 


~ determined Count Legosi hid 


it away. Where he stashed it, 
no one knew, but it was said, 
when the time was right, that 
anew vampire would wear 
the cape and rejuvenate the 


Ghost in the Shell 


(8 out of 10) 


intended traditions of St. 
Valentine’s Day, — 

Centuries passed before 
such a man was born. Fi- 
nally, in the 20" century, a 
great-great-great grandson to 
Count Legosi, one Bela, put 
the cape around his shoulders 
and became, both to the 
vampire world and the 
audience of a young and 
persuasive art form, the 
quintessential vampire. 

_ On Valentine’s Day in 
1927, Bela Legosi honored 
his vampire skills in the debut 
of the London stage version 
of “Dracula.” The play was a 
“monster” success and 
sparked interest in Holly- 
wood. On Valentine’s Day in 
1931, the prophesies were 
fulfilled when Legosi starred 
again as Dracula in the first 
official version of Bram 
Stoker’s inspired work. Not 
surprisingly, it too debuted 
on Valentine’s Day and was 


billed by Universal Studios.as.~. 


a “Gothic Romance.” 
Despite Cupid’s efforts, 

our current Valentine’s Day 

traditions are still closely tied 


“Access denied.” 


to the beginnings of the 
holiday. Love is undying. 
So are vampires. Blood is 
red, as are roses, which are 
said to be injurious to the 
undead. The night eclipses 
the day in terms of pure 
romantic passion, and 
vampires only do their thing 
“From Dusk Till Dawn.” 
Moonlight is good, both for 
lovers and vampires. And the 
kiss of the vampire, like the 
kiss from your true love? 
Eternal. 

For this Valentine’s Day, 
get back to the roots of the 
holiday. Forfeit While Y ou 
Were Sleeping and check out 
Mark of the Vampire (1935). 
Leave When Harry Met Sally 
on the video shelf and take 
home Draculas Daughter 
(1936). Boycott the popular 
opinion that “America isn’t 
romantic enough” by kissing- 
off French Kiss and forget- 
ting Forget Parisand-choose 


instead. The Return-ofthe 


Vampire (1943). And if you 
do all of those things, and if 
you send a dozen roses to the 
one you love and stare at the 


The Internet now has millions of users and is growing 


| Directed by : Mamoru Oshii_ 
* Written by : Kazunori Ito based on the graphic novel by 
~ Sirow Masamune 


You're caught. The year is 2029, and you're dizzy from 
_ the trip. You look at your hands and suddenly your fingers 
pop out and become hundreds of long metal strips that 
convulse and shine in the sun. You panic and wish that your 
hands would be as they were. They immediately click and 
fold back into place. You feel the back of your neck and four 
deep plastic-like holes are there in the pattern of a square. 
Cables fly and rip into those holes in your neck and shock 
you for a.second. You become blind momentarily and you 
seem to step outside your body into a mass of lights and 
diagrams. Information. You think “Where am I?” panicking. 
A giant wave of energy slaps you in the skull, and every bit 
of information on the network and how to access information 
of every kind becomes apart of you now. You think “How do 
I get back the way I was?” A red neon message glows 


everyday and it has fed into the mainstream media. There was 
a talk show a couple weeks ago whose topic was “Addicted to 
the ‘Net” where teenagers were spending more time in 
cyberspace then they were in the real world. Naomi 
Campbell appears on this month’s American Photo and in the 
caption is described as a “Web-crawler.” A man wants to 
divorce his wife for having “cyber-affairs” with other men. 
Home pages on topics from Swedish Regional Politics to 
religious followers of Spam are as easy to access as a call to 
mom. 

In the past year, films such as the bratty Hackers, the 
distorted Lawnmower Man 2 : Beyond Cyberspace, the flat 
The Net and the anemic Johnny Mnemonic have paraded their 
way across the silver screen. Life signs were not accessible. 

With that in mind, it seems a great relief anytime a Japa- 
nese anime film strides its way into the states. They never 
cease to amaze, put technology and society in perspective, 


See 'Ghost in the Shell' Page 10 


CINEMATICS 


moon as it slips through the 
clouds, you too will be filled 
with the true essence of 
Count Valentine’s Day. 

You too may see the 
glowing red eyes of Count 
Legosi and hear, somewhere 
in your collective uncon- 
scious: “I bid you. . .wel- 
come.” 

Sources: 

Valentine, Count (1354) 
How That Dumb- A** Cupid 
Screwed With My Holiday. 
Undead Press, Prague 

Brunas, Michael (1990) 
Universal Horrors: The 
Studio’s Classic Films, 1931 
- 1946. McFarland and 
Company, Jefferson, North 
Carolina 


See 


Dead Man Walking 
The African Queen 
Before Sunrise 


Monkey Business 


Singin’ in the Rain 


Don’t See 
Ghost Dad 

Africa Screams 
(1949) 

After Midnight 
Dunston Checks In 
Purple Rain 


Quotables 


“I want to tell you 
things so you won't 
stumble through life. . . 
I’ve done the vilest 
things, the foulest 
things, but I’ve done 
them. . .superbly.” 


- Uma Thurman as June 
Miller in Henry and June 
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Provo Community Cries for Help 


By Ed Whitley 


Greg Hudnall walked into the 
Habitat for Humanity meeting © 
wearing a letter jacket from Indepen- 
dence High School—the alternative 
high school in Utah Valley of which 
he is the principal. A member of the 
Provo City Housing Board and 
Community Council, Hudnall is 
concerned with the growing number 
of low-income families in Provo and 
the lack of quality housing for these 
families. Habitat for Humanity, a 
United Way charity organization that 
provides houses for low-income 
families invited Hudnall to speak on 
housing problems in Provo and how 
students can help out. 

Hudnall warmed his hands with 
his breath as he began his talk and 
reminded those present that 65 
families in Provo would be spending 
the night in cars, tents, and viaducts. 
Aside from those 65 families living 


Eco-Response 


Jason Archibald & Essig Schwendimen 


It’s no surprise to most people that our society 
has a big problem with the sheer amount of waste 
that we produce. We often hear frightening 
statistics like each household in America produces 
1,900 pounds of waste each year. With the avail- 
able landfills rapidly filling to capacity, it makes 


in the eighth least affordable city in 
the nation, there are over 900 more 
families who are waiting to be 
subsidized, and a possible one to two 
thousand more that don’t petition 
subsidies because of the length of the 
waiting list. Over the last few years, 
housing and rental costs have more 
than doubled, leaving the average 
low-income family in Provo, making 
five to six dollars an hour, out in the 
cold. “Here in Happy Valley these 
things shouldn’t happen,” he said. 
This leaves many families paying 50 
to 80% of their income directly to 
housing costs. 
Hudnall gave the example of a 
single mother working for eight 
dollars an hour at a clothing factory 
to support her four young children 
whose landlord drastically raised her 
rent from 300 to 700 dollars a moth. 
“Tt’s crazy what we’re doing in Provo 
now,” Hudnall said. Hudnall believes 


€ 


sense that even those most antagonistic to those 


“posy-sniffin’-granola-chewin’-tree-huggers” are 


recycling bins where the environmentally con- 


developers throughout Provo are 
adding to the “craziness” that he 
described. Many are tearing down 
older, more affordable homes in 
order to build apartment complexes 
and condominiums, whose individual 
units then become more expensive 
than what housing payments would 
have otherwise been for the older 
homes. This limits the number of 
home owners and increases the 
number of renters, which adds to 
bigger problems in the community at 
large. The problem that comes from 
renting as opposed to owning is that 
when people own homes, they care 
about the community. When there 
are more renters than owners, crime 
goes up and the community “goes to 
pot,” Hudnall said. “There’s nothing 
more powerful” than home owner- 
ship to create a strong community, 
Hudnall said, no matter how big or 
small the house may be. 


Hudnall and other members of the 
Housing Board have been working 
with Provo City to arrange for more 
affordable housing for low-income 
families but have not found much 
success. An Illinois native, Hudnall 
has noted an attitude in Provo that 
has also hampered the effort to help 
the less-fortunate. He said that many 
think, “If you pay your tithing and go 
to church, everything will be okay. 
Unfortunately that’s not what hap- 
pens.” 

Hudnall believes the solution lies _ 
in local charity organizations and the 
efforts of community members 
willing to help out; “It’s the 
grassroots concept that. . . reaches 
out and saves peoples’ lives.” Some — 
of the organizations that Hudnall 
recommends for those that wish to 
help are Habitat for Humanity (344- . 
8527), Community Action (373- 
8300), Food Shelter, and Heat ‘ 
Assistance. ; 


Unfortunately, recycling is costly right now. It is 


now basically in favor of general recycling pro- 
grams. eae 

Gretchen Wilson recently wrote an informative 
article on Provo recycling for BYU’s Daily 
Universe. According to her article, Utah is one of 
only two states in the country that doesn’t offer a 
statewide recycling program. That statistic should 
horrify those that believe we have a stewardship 
over the planet’s resources. Utah Recycling claims 
they terminated their curb-side recycling program 
in Utah Valley due to a lack of participation, but as 
any person who used the service will attest to, they 
seldom followed pick-up schedules, often not 
showing up even once a month. Furthermore, there 
was a lack of publicity; most households, espe- 
cially student residences, were unaware of the 
program and therefore never had a chance to 
contribute to its success. 

So since June 1995, Provo has offered free 
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scious may drop off their tin cans, plastic contain- 
ers, newsprint, and aluminum. Bins for glass aren’t 
even offered; if you want to recycle bottles you 
need to haul them to Salt Lake’yourself. According 
to Wilson article, David Gunn, director of Public 
Service for Provo, says the bins allow those who 
“really want to recycle to do so.” Minimalist 
recycling programs shouldn’t be implemented to 
appease the radical green minority—the public 
should be actively encouraged to participate in a 
concerted unified civic effort to improve our 
irresponsible waste management habits. It is 
interesting that Orem just recently announced they 
will be offering curb-side recycling. Hopefully, 
Provo will soon follow. 

Recycling makes a lot sense to us. We like the 
idea of the paper we use being sent back, re- 
processed and then returned to the consumers 
without clear-cutting our disappearing forests. 


often more expensive to buy recycled goods (one _ 
exception is newspaper) than unused materials 
because our current system doesn’t reflect the cost 
of depleting resources; if companies and consum- 
ers had to pay more for non-recycled materials, our 
economy would clearly favor more effectively 
produced products. 

Recycling is an excellent start towards a more 
responsible consumer society. However, as author 
Paul Hawken is quick to point out, if every house- 
hold in America would recycle all possible waste, 
total waste production would decease by only | to 
2 percent. This is not to say that recycling isn’t 
worth the effort; each individual’s actions lead to 
more environmentally-conscious lifestyles every- 
where. The habits we develop in our households 
will shape our views about the environment. As 


See 'Eco-Response' Next Page 


if 


Marx’s Corner 


By Jon Ebbert 


; a By Pablo 
a § Carreno 


What is Capitalism? Capitalism is institutional- 
ized theft; it’s a set of rules by which we can lay 
claim to common resources and use this privilege 
to exploit the labor of others. There are two kinds 
of property: natural and false. Natural property is 


___ the product of your labor or the time you spend 
_ creating something of intrinsic value to yourself 


and the community. What could be more naturally 
yours than the labor you exert? False property, on 
the other hand, is to lay claim on resources and 
modes of production that you yourself did not 
create. This can be large tracts of land, factories, or 
compiled information. There is no natural claim to 
these things, the owner did not build them or exert 
herculean labor to merit this distinction. No, these 
people use Machiavellian tactics to convince 
people they possess these false property rights. 
Many believe that Marxist theory does not 
allow for private property. They’re wrong. A 
person can own a home, clothing, food and other 
personal necessities. These are necessary incen- 
tives to encourage a person work, rather than live 
off the labor of others. What a person cannot own 
are modes of production such as factories, large 


tracts of land with agricultural potential or pre- 


cious resources. When someone is allowed to own 
the means of production, the power they enjoy is 
frightening. They have the power to exploit the 
labor of others in return for the “privilege” of using 
the resources they “own.” Because these capitalists 
own the means of production and have the right to 
withhold access to these means, the remainder of 
society becomes their wage slaves. The capitalists 
have the advantage of hiring those who will 
exchange the most labor for the least compensa- 
tion. Thus a worker will produce $100 worth of 


labor but only be compensated $40. The rest going 
to the capitalist as a gratuity for the “honor” of 
working his land or in his factory. 

But how does the capitalist acquire this supreme 
power? He acquires the means of production 
through trickery and guile and subsequently gains 
the right to steal with impunity. I realize that all of 
this may be somewhat abstract to someone unfa- 
miliar with economics, so let me tell you a story 
that should help put all of this in perspective. 

Say a village is situated next to a forest of fruit 
trees. When the people are hungry, they gather 
fruit in the forest; when they’re naked they gather 
leaves for clothing. The time they spend gathering 
these goods has an intrinsic value; the more time 
consuming the task, the more valuable the result of 
the labor. Logically, the effort they exerted and the 
result of these efforts should belong to them. If a 
villager were to eat the fruit another spent eight 
hours gathering without offering something of 
equal value in return, this would be construed as 
theft, right? But if a villager were to offer a shirt 
they spent eight hours making in exchange for fruit 
another spent eight hours gathering, this would not 
be theft, but advantageous to both. 

But problems arise when the villagers end up 


_ gathering more mangoes and leaves than they 


know what to do with. They have no real use for 
them so they throw them away. But a clever 
villager, named Rockefeller, decides to keep these 
excess mangoes because he has a hunch they may 
come in handy some day. Sure enough, there’s a 
drought and the mangoes of the forest stop grow- 
ing. The people are starving and it is soon discov- 
ered that Rockefeller has plenty of mangoes for 
everyone. Rockefeller sees he has a real opportu- 
nity and decides not to give the mangoes away but 
demand something in exchange. But the villagers 
have nothing to give and they tell him so. So 
Rockefeller has an idea: they can give him the 
forest in exchange for the mangoes. The villagers, 
being somewhat short-sighted, agree because what 
good is the forest to them now? The issue is 
resolved and Rockefeller is proclaimed a hero for 
having the foresight to hoard the excess mangoes. 
The next season, the rains return and with them, 
the mangoes. The villagers set out to gather fruit 
and leaves as usual but Rockefeller reminds them 
that the forest now belongs to him. For this reason, 
the villagers must have his permission to gather 
fruit and leaves. For the privilege of using “his” 
forest, the villagers must supply one mango for 
every ten they gather. At first, this seems reason- 
able—after all, it is his forest—so the villagers 
agree. Soon, Rockefeller has more mangoes and 
bananas than he knows what to do with. He notices 
that some of the villagers are gathering without 
paying, so he hires some of the stronger villagers 
to enforce his fees. He also hires some of the more 


ISSUES & OPINIONS 


intelligent villagers to keep track of how many 
mangoes are gathered and how many must be paid. 
But these people require mangoes of their own to 
survive so Rockefeller decides to raise the price of 
using his forest. Now it is one mango for every 
mango gathered. The people protest but the hired 
thugs soon quell these murmurings. Rockefeller 
realizes how important these hired thugs and _ 
accountants are, and he sees how they envy his 
growing mound of mangoes. So he increases their 
wages. But Rockefeller has grown fat on the large 
diet of mangoes he has grown accustomed to. So 
Rockefeller raises the rent to seven mangoes for 
every mango gathered and the villagers must spend 
all day gathering just to survive. 

When the weary villagers complain, 
Rockefeller tells them that he is their godsend. 
Because of him, more mangoes are being gathered 
than anyone ever thought possible. They are now 
the wealthiest village in the country and it is all 
because of him. Why his own enormous belly is 
proof to the workers just how wealthy they are. 
The accountants and thugs are quick to agree. For 
though their bellies were not a tenth so large as 
that of Rockefeller, they were still round enough to 
hide their belts. But this was little consolation to 
the unfortunate workers who lived on the bare 
edge of subsistence. Their bellies protruded, but 
protruded with hunger. And so we see how 
Rockefeller became’a-capitalistand the village 
became his wage-slaves, all because of 
Rockefeller’s wit and their own short-sightedness, 
they were enslaved. 

I hope you found this story illuminating. See 
you next week. 

We welcome all responses. Send 
correspondence to Sreview @aol.com or 
jaebbert @cougarnet.byu.edu 


Eco-Response 


continued from page 8 


college students, we will be joining the American 
work force in a short time; as our influence in the 
economy increases, it will be our attitudes that 
dictate the use of our resources. We need to change 
the current outlook towards recycling and waste 
production, which ignore hidden costs in favor of 
instant economic gratification. The use of our 
limited resources shouldn’t be dictated by its 
apparent economic rewards. The true benefits, 
from aesthetic to economic, will justify our 
stewardship if we will only develop responsible 
waste management habits today. 

We encourage all who believe curb-side recy- 
cling should be re-introduced to voice your opin- 
ion directly to the Provo Sanitation department at 
379-6717 
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RELIGION 


A Changing Priesthood: 


Power from On High by Gregory A. Prince 


Reviewed by Dave Barber 


Anyone who begins to 
study LDS Church history 
quickly realizes that the 
priesthood was not always 
exactly as current practice 
defines. For example, Joseph 
Smith and Oliver Cowdrey 
received the Aaronic priest- 
hood before they were 
baptized and were 
ordained as first and second 
elders of the Church instead 


of as a president and counse- _ 


lor. Apostles were called long 
before a Quorum of the 
Twelve was organized and 
served mainly as missionar- 
ies, rather than administra- 
tors. 

Gregory Prince documents 
the unfolding of the institu- 
tions and doctrines of the 
priesthood in his fascinating 
book, Power Fiom On High: 
The Development of Mormon 
Priesthood. Covering the 
subjects such as authority, 
offices, ordinances, judicial 
systems, and women and the 
priesthood. 

Prince outlines the 
development of the LDS 
concept of authority in 
several phases, beginning 
with the appearance of 
Moroni and the angelic 
bestowal of authority. From 
1823 to 1829, Joseph oper- 
ated in a recognized divine 
calling in translating the 
Book of Mormon, but made 
no claims to any priesthood 
authority. Only after John 
the baptist gave Joseph and 
Oliver the authority to 
baptize in the spring of 1829 
did Joseph begin to refer to 
what we know as priesthood 
offices. These offices essen- 
tially were the priesthood, 
since the term “priesthood” 
wasn’t used in Mormon 
theology until mid 1831. The 
distinction between the 
Melchizedek and Aaronic 
priesthoods developed 
gradually, as the Church 
grew. : 

Prince spends a lot of time 
discussing the prominence of 
Elijah in Mormon thought 
from 1836 to the Prophet’s 
death. This importance was 
connected with the idea of 


the fullness of the priesthood 
and with the evolving 
doctrines of eternal marriage 
and work for the dead. Prince 
writes that “the concept of 
priesthood was fluid, that one 
could not point to a single 
date when “the priesthood 
was restored.’ The events of 
1829, 1831, and 1836 were 
all part of the process rather 
than an event” (38). 

Prince goes on to docu- 


ment the origin of the various. 


offices of the priesthood as 
we now understand them. 
The first offices were all 
taken from the Book of 
Mormon: teacher, priest, 
elder, and disciple. Interest- 
ingly, the office of apostle 
emerged from the idea of 
elder; in 1830, ten elders 
were given preaching li- 
censes that confirmed that 
each was an “Apostle of 
Jesus Christ.” In 1835, the . 
first Quorum of the Twelve 


was organized, but confusion " 


continued as to the relative 
authority of the Apostles and 
various stake high councils. 
Prince quotes an 1836 
statement which says the 
Twelve “stand in their place 
next to the First Presidency,” 
clarifying the status of the 
Apostles but not explicitly 
addressing the question of 
succession that arose after 
Joseph Smith’s martyrdom. 
Prince discusses the Biblical 
and Book of Mormon 
precedents of other priest- 
hood offices and their 
development up to 1844. 
More than half of the 
book is devoted to the topic 
of ordinances. Prince uses 
the term ordinance as “what- 
ever tradition has defined as 
an ordinance,” (78)finding no 
other consistent explanation. 
He discusses seventeen 
separate ordinances ranging 
from baptism to raising the 
dead. His analysis of 131 
patriarchal blessings given 
during Joseph Smith’s 
lifetime and the discussion of 
the development of the 
temple ordinances are 
especially interesting. 
Prince discusses the first 
endowment in 1831, consist- 
ing of pentecost like experi- 
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ences and the empowerment 
of missionaries in their 
preaching. He continues to 
trace the later development 
of the endowment, the temple 
in Nauvoo, the influence of 
Masonry on temple symbol- 
ism, and the development of 


_ the doctrine of eternal and 


plural marriage. 

The final chapter of the 
book discusses historical 
questions relating to women 
and the priesthood. Prince 
documents healings per- 
formed by women, the role 
of the Relief Society, and 
promises and practice related 
to the Nauvoo endowment. In 
a footnote, he disagrees with 
D. Michael Quinn’s assertion 
that Mormon women have 
held the Melchizedek priest- 
hood since 1843, arguing 
that there is insufficient 
evidence to construe Joseph 
Smith’s statements on the 
matter. 

On the whole, I found the 
book well written and well 
organized. Prince’s docu- 
mentation is extensive and 
solid. The author is a doctor, 
not a historian, by profession, 
but his historical analysis is 
sensitive and sound. Al- 
though he uses several non - 
LDS firsthand accounts, 
Prince does an excellent job 
of comparing them with 
more sympathetic versions of 
events to clarify what really 
happened. 

I also appreciated Prince’s 
attitude and tone. Although 
the Library of Congress 
subject headings put the book 
under “Mormon Church 
Controversial literature,” it is 
neither a strictly dogmatic 
account nor a purely secular 
analysis of sacred history. 
Prince is sympathetic to the 
church while maintaining 
scrupulous honesty; he 
genuinely contributes to the 
study of history without 
trying to shock or dispute. 

A few problems marred 
the book, however. There 
was not a general introduc- 
tion or conclusion to tie 
together his various ideas. 
Also, Prince’s discussion 


See 'Power' Next Page 


Ghost in the Shell © 

continued from page 7 
and at the very least optically excite. Films such as the post- 
apocalyptic Akira which some call the best animated film — 
ever made, the dizzying The Wings of Honneamise, and last 
year’s Patlabor 2: The Movie capture such imagination and 
vision that viewing one is like stepping into a hyper-realistic 
parallel universe. gis 

Ghost in the Shell is no different. Directed by the same 
man that gave us the Patlabor series and produced by the 
people that gave us Akira, Ghost in the Shell takes us on a 
cyberpunk thrill ride that never lets us gasp for air. - 

The story centers around two semi-cybernetic police 
officers (part human-part machine) and their struggle to fight - 
an entity which is called “The Puppet Master.” The year is 
2029 and the Internet is <> wide as human imagination. The 
Puppet Master is tapping into people’s “ghosts’(souls to you 
and me) and causing havoc with people’s brain-waves (lead- 
ing them to believe they live different lives, etc.). The two 
detectives must track the Master down or he could take over 
people’s minds. 


rancid 


By Melanee Hunt 


Sometimes things get 
rough, and all you really 
need is to have some good 
fun and get your mind off 
things. Sometimes things get 
really bad and then you need 
a Rancid show to get your 
mind on other things. I 
needed some serious salva- 
tion. 

At each show you go to, 
there’s a lesson to be learned: 
somewhere. I’ ve learned 
some very helpful hints in 
life such as, don’t go into the 

‘pit if it’s too bad. You might 
die. Don’t get yourself 
kicked out at the beginning 
of the show. Also, if you’re 
gonna screw around, you 
aren’t allowed to complain 
about how badly you were 
hurt, and so on. 

Well, at this show, I 

_ learned that it’s a good idea 
to make good friends with 
the security guards. They’re 


-not all jerks. Sometimes, they 


can be your best friend.. This 
particular warrior’s name 
was “Wild Bill.” He was so 
cool. Since he couldn’t get us 
backstage to talk to either the 
Lunachicks or Rancid, he 
_answered a few of our 
questions, so goes another of 


melanee’s second-hand 
interviews. 

The Qualitones opened 
the evening. That’s pretty 
much it. They opened up the 
evening. Nothing special, or 
even particularly good. They 
didn’t make me sick or 
anything, but they didn’t 
come close to making me 
smile. 

‘The Lunachicks, however, 
were another story. With a 
rocking display of chick 
energy, they took control of 
that crowd as if by hypnotic 
force- as if they were some 
kind of comic book charac- 
ters. Just when I think that 


glam/punk has no place in 


this rotten world of ours, 
bands like the Lunachicks 
give me hope again. And just 
when it seems so biting to be 
a girl, there they are to show 
me just how much fun it can 
be. What comradery. 

They performed so 
vigorously, yet it wasn’t at all 
shocking when Wild Bill told 
me that offstage they are 
really calm. Maybe they 
have to save their energy for 
the shows. Or maybe nothing 
is as fun as playing rock 
stars. Either way, these are 
the coolest chicks I’ ve had 
the pleasure of seeing live in 


quite some time. 

When Rancid took the 
stage, they dedicated their 
first song, “Roots Radicals,” 
to the Lunachicks. With this, 
they kicked off an action- 
packed show. There was so 
much energy in that building, 
the crowd could have sponta- 
neously combusted. The 
band bombed us with 25 
consecutive hard-hitting 
songs, and then came out for 
their encore set without 
hardly a fuss. 

You can really tell when 
the band wants to be there. I 
could tell that Salt Lake 
wasn’t just another city on 
their list. They were loving 
the crowd, and there was no 
skimping on the perfor- 
mance. 

After the show, Wild Bill 
talked to Lars and after 
telling him that Melanie and 
I were with SR , he offered us 
his play list, as you see here, 
speckled in blood. Rock star! 
Also obtained was a Lars 
guitar pick. Thanks, Bill! 
What a swell guy! 

If you were one of the 
sniveling few who missed 
this show, my heart goes out 
to you, but no fear, Rancid 
will return. 


NOISE 


By Kerry Stamiton 


Would 1? Would I? 
—Shutup Hosenose! 


By Melanee Hunt 


Wednesday night at The Station was a hot night. I would 
expect people to stay in and do weekday stuff in the middle of 
the week, but Provo must have been ready fora weekend, . 
because the way that place was pumping, I thought it was a 
Friday night. 

This was the night that Provo newcomers WOODe Ye 
opened for Super Courduroy Leroy’s, although it should have 
been the other way around. This hot foursome from San 
Ramon, CA has brought something a little harder and faster 
to the Provo pop scene. The crowd was surprisingly large for 
the opening act’s first gig, and applause was handed out like 
easy candy. By the time Super Courduroy Leroy’s took the 
stage, the crowd, seemingly uninterested, and had dispersed. 
The acoustic followup just didn’t meet the challenge that 
WOODeYe had presented. Poor, poor, Leroy. 

With the rioutous energy of real rock gods, these guys 
have the potential to become something big. If you missed 
their gig at The Station, do not dismay. They are playing 
again at Galaxy diner on the 28th, a house party at 134 E. 500 
N. On March 2nd, and again on the Sth at The Station. If you 

emiss them again, I’m certainly not to be held responsible! 


Power 


continued from page 10 


seemed a little incomplete. He does a thorough job on patriar- 
chal blessings, for example, but doesn’t go into as much 
detail with ordinations. He also did not cover the subject of 
women and the priesthood as adequately as he should have. 

Power Fiom On High is an interesting overview of the 
origins of current LDS doctrine and practice relating to the 
priesthood. It points out some areas for further research and 
gives a clear view of the developing, progressive nature of the 
Restoration. 
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CALENDAR 


Okay, I admit it—I’m a 
slacker, I’m a loser, I suck; and 
no, 1am not trying to win 
something on X96. I just got 
behind on the calendar and your 
poor lives have been so bland, 
I’m sure. Anyway, the calendar 
this time is by no means 
exhaustive, but it’s a start and 
I’m sure you are used to 
planning some of your own 
activities by now (since I let you 
all down for so long). My 
utmost apologies and I'll try to 
be good next month. Who gives 
a damn about homework and 
school anyway, right? My tree 
tume belongs to uplifting your 
social lives and scouring around 
to make you a calendar. 


Honor 


“T wouldn’t be teaching here 
if I weren’t willing to abide 
by the honor code.” Why 
then, does the administration 
feel it needs to check up on 
its faculty members so often 
that it becomes, in the words 
of some, “professionally 
insulting?” 

Dr. Rogers, also stated, 
“many faculty members get a 
feeling of mistrust from the 
administration.” And he 
believes this lack of trust 
between faculty and adminis- 
tration 1s only increased by: 


Two categories this time and 
that’s it. None of you need 
culture anyway, it fills the air 
here in Happy Valley. Sure it 


- does. 


MOVIES: International 
Cinema—February 27-March 2: 
The Accompanist and The Last 
Emperor. March 5-9: Wild 
Strawberries, The Little 
Confessions of Luis Bunuel, 
Electra, Ballad of a Soldier and 
Woman in the Dunes. Call the 
International Cinema number 
for umes. Varsity I—February 
23-29: Nick of Time. March 1- 
7: Goldeneye. Varsity 11— 
February 23-26: First Knight. 


March 1-4: Rain Man. For 
show times call 378-3311. 
Sorry no infor on any other 
theatres, no underground flicks 
at the Tower because I’ve been 
too lazy to go to Salt Lake and 
geta paper. They usually have 
entertaining stuff, so be a free 
spirit, take a gamble and go 
without knowing what is 
showing—maybe it will open 
your mind. 


MUSIC; February 26—Muzzle 
@ Bar & Grill, Robbie Laws @ 
Dead Goat, 3 lb Thrill-Too Slim 
& The Taildraggers @ Zephyr. 
February 27—Scott Stover @ 
Ashbury Pub, Alicn Opera @ 
Bar & Grill, Dick Nixon @ 


continued from page 2 


the new requirement. “There 
is the argument that students 
have to interview, so teachers 
should also,” Rogers said. 
“However, there 1s also the 
issue of academic freedom. 
A university environment 1s 
one of the few places that 
offers academic freedom and 
it has to be maintained. In ~ 
my opinion this requirement 
will hurt that academic 
freedom.” 

Because professor Rogers 
is not LDS he said the 
requirements for him are less 


Taylor Herefords 


EVERY THURSDAY AFTERNOON 
IT VISIT GRANDPA BRONSON 


AT THE HARLEY MEADOWS 


REST HOME 
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strict. However, in a bishop 
to faculty interview there 
could be a conflict of interest 
or interpretation of the honor 
code which could threaten a 
staff person’s job, Rogers 
said. : 

Indeed, the complaint is 
not in the annual interview; 
for most BYU employees 
this is not a problem. But the 
idea that repeated ecclesiasti- 
cal check-ups are necessary 
to correct “moral deviants” is 
insulting to many: faculty 
members and may end up 


CAPTURED, 


THEM MY NAME, RANK 
AND FAVORITE CEREAL. 


. AND WHEN I WAS 


Cinema Bar, Tao Jones @ Dead 
Goat, Steve Forbert @ Zephyr. 
February 28—Ten Foot Pole, 
Quaango, Blankshot @ DV8, 
Eye Witness Blues @ Ashbury 
Pub, Hammer Head—3 1/2 
Girls @ Cinema Bar, reverend 
Willie @ Dead Goat, Eddie 
“The Chief’ Clearwater @ 
Zephyr. February 29—I Roots 
2 Ashbury Pub, Quark @ Bar & 
Grill, Joshua is Waiting-Pijama 
De Gato @ Cinema Bar, Cops 
& Robbers @ Dead Goat, The 
Commitments-Irie Vibrations @ 
Zephyr. Okay, I’! admit that all 
of these places are bars and I 
can frequent them, but I still 
remember the lonely days of 
being too young to see my 


turning many good profes- 
sors, researchers, and appli- 
cants away from BYU. In 
the Tribune interview a 
faculty member (requesting 
anonymity) said, “[This 
requirement] is just one more 
reason to leave BYU and one 
more way of treating the 
faculty like children.” 
Teaching at BYU isa 
privilege, but it is also a 
challenge. And perhaps the 
point at which the adminis- 
tration feels it has the right to 
control the social; moral, and 


I ONLY GAVE 


favorite bands because they 


were at the bars—so, for the 
little ones, we’ll be playing bs 
edited CDs in my living room. 
Hope you are as excited as me. 


That’s it. Short and sweet. I ; 
don’t think this calendar will = 
perform any miracles for your 
social life, but kudos to me for ~ 
trying. If you have any infor- _ 
mation or events you would like — 
listed in the calendar (if you ‘3 
weren’t satisfied with the i 
quality of this one, which would — 
be a long shot, I know) please 
call Melanie at 377-9192. 
Thanks. 


intellectual environment on 
campus will never reconcile 
with the point at which the 
faculty members feel they are 
able to maintain their rights 
to privacy and academic 
freedom. The feelings then, 
between faculty and adminis- 
tration may remain 
unforgivably strained. And 
many employees may 
continue to feel, as one 
faculty member stated, “Its 
insulting to be treated like 
this, both spiritually and 
professionally.” - 
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YET SoMEHOW THEY 
CHANGE EVERYTIME 
THEY'RE TOLD 


